THE  LIFE  OF  KATHERINE  MANSFIELD

danger of having to walk to Waterloo. At parting,
she asked him to come to tea at her flat. It is
characteristic that it never occurred to him to ask
her to take tea with him.

It was not until he was in full tilt after his train
that it struck him that he did not know where she
lived, and that no day had been appointed. Nor
did he realise that he was suffering from love at
first sight. Instead, he waited impatiently and in
vain for a note of more explicit invitation. It did
not come.

It was some weeks afterwards he received a letter
from Geneva, in which Katherine explained that
she had suddenly had to return there ; but that she
would be in London again very soon, and would
give him honey and brown bread for tea, if he came.
He went, from Oxford. It was a rainy day. He
was naively surprised to find her in a room with
rush matting on the floor, but with hardly any
furniture. Conspicuously, there was no table.
There was a roll-top desk with a chair, a simple
divan, and a small rocking-chair, in which he was
invited to sit. The tea was served in bowls upon the
floor.

For a little while he felt awkward, perched
uncertainly above her, while she squatted on the
floor and poured the tea. But again the ice melted
magically ; and he found himself telling her, not
merely of his ambitions with regard to the little
magazine, but of his immediate problem. It was
that he felt that Oxford had become unendurable,
that he could not face the prospect of returning there
merely to sit for a School in which he had. long -since
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